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art would be lost if anyone else touched his hair. In the
morning, on getting up, Paderewski would wait until she
was ready to do his hair ; and in later years, even when they
did not share the same bedroom, he would wait until she
came into his room to attend to her self-imposed duty.
She did it lovingly, carefully, with the hands of an expert ;
.and in the evening, before going to bed, she would come and
do his hair again. She herself washed it; she would not
even allow anyone else to cut it ; trimming it herself, and
carefully collecting the cut hair, which was never thrown
away.
Apart from Niuncio there was only one interest in her life.
Music interested her only in connection with him ; the
arts, literature, politics mattered little to her ; but she had
a passion for animals and birds, particularly hens. At
Riond Bosson, with its lovely big garden, she could make
this passion her chief hobby. She started a poultry farm,
and she applied herself to it almost with the same fervent
devotion that she gave to her husband. Experts from
all over the world were called to Riond Bosson and the
most up-to-date chicken-houses were erected. Every morn-
ing soon after seven o'clock she would come down to the
lower end of the garden and work amongst the chickens.
She tried to propagate rare breeds, and she sent her chickens
to most of the big shows in Europe. She even decided that
there must be a group of expert poultry breeders in Poland,
and a number of Polish girls came at her expense to Riond
Bosson, where under her tuition they learned the arts
of scientific chicken-breeding. She spent thousands
of francs every year on her chickens. Not even in her
days of poverty with her first husband Gorski, had she
had any real conception of economy. Paderewski himself,
quite incapable of looking after money, and in love with his
wife, allowed her to spend as much as she wanted. Wonder-
ful orchards were planted and a big hot-house built where
they would grow fruit out of season. The adjoining fields
were made into vineyards, so that they might drink their

